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MABY PAGE, an actress, Is
necused of the murder of
Jumes Polloek, nnd s defended
by her lover Phillp Langdon.
Pollotk has been pursuing Mary
Tol duany lucutbs sndeavoring to
win her love and her hand in
marringe, but Lis attentions have
been very unwelcome to her.

Knowing ber stage nspirntions,
he has, unkonown to her, flnanced
ber starring tour under the man-
ngement of Danieis,

On the night of the murder,
Mary leaves the banquet hall In
the Hotel! Republle and enters
the Gray Room alone expecting
to meet Langdon, She has been
lured there by Pollock, who hoas
been drinking.

A few moments later a nhot 1a
heard and Langdon and otherm, |
ppom entering the Gray

1toom
find James Polloek shot through
the heart and Mary Pure tving |
in a falnt beside him with Pol- |
lock's revolver not six Inches
from the ends of her fingers.

At Mary's trinl she admits she
had the revolver. [Pollock had
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I you please, Mr. Langdon, may 1
speak to you a moment, sir?”
The deferentinl volce halted
Philip as he was on his way

from court to Mary's cell, and Dbe

about with the frown of one

ioterruptions by strangers.

Langdon had been at the office most
of the night looking up certain polnts
of law and his temper was none too

good.

L "Well?™ he snapped, and the pallid.
man with the stooped shonld-

ders winced and drew back a little.

“I'm gorry, sir, but 1 thought I ought
to tell you, sir. IUs—its" about the
guna.”

“The guns!” The frown faded from
Langdon's face, and he looked down
at the man with a sudden iuterest.
“Who are you?'

“James Watson, sir. I am a walter

at the Criterfon Club where Mr, Pol-
Jock resided. 1 also acted as his confl.
dential man during my off hours, sir.

Langdon Had Been at the Office Most
of the Night.

You see, I nm an extra, nog o regular
walter o the dinlng-room."

Langdon drew s deep breath and
fald bis hand on the other’'s stooped

# SYNOPSIS = |

Invaded her dressiug room at the
theatre, Langdon had come to
her rescue, the revolver had been
knocked from Polloek’s hand and
Mary had selzed and rotaloed It
Bhe had pot It In ber Dand bag
the night of the wurder inlemnis |
ing giving it to Langdon.

Her mnld testifies (hat Mary
threatened Pollock with it pre-
viensly, and Mary's leading mnn
lwplicates Longidon.

How Mnary disappenred fromn
the seone of the orime s n mys

tery. Bmndon tells of o strange
bamd print he saw an Mary's
shoulder,

Further evidepce shows thit
borror of drink prodigces 1em)e-
rary lusanity in Mar;

The defense 18 “reprogsod psy-
Witnesises  deseribisd

clhosis.”
Mary's Dight trom e lntexieat-
il fther nnd her father's si
cide,

Nurse Waltun
kidpaping of Mary by Pullock,
and Amy Bartoyg el Mary's
siriggles o becomno an o
of Polleck's pursuit of her
of another occusion when
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“Now,"” snld, “what aboot the
guns ¥’

“Well, it's this wiy, sir sald James.
twirling his hat in his nervous fingers.
“I usedd to be n Mr. Pollock's room a
lot, sir, and I kuew all his guns. He
had a lot of them—they were n sort of

fad of his. There wns two palrs of re-

he

*| could see that she hated him." ‘

volvers—duellin’ pistols, he called 'em
—hut that there gun ln ¢court aln’t one

! of those.

“It was his own special one. e had
the barrel sawed off extra shorg so it
would it easy io bis pocket. He ahowed
It to we, and suld that If unybody ewr;
did for bim, they'd have to wove;
quicker than be did. And then, sir, It
was his own gup that killed hha,
Life's & queer thing, ain't 107"

Langddn nodded vaguely, too dlsap-
polnted ot the fallure of this new hope
to “pay much attention to what the
man was saying.

“1 suppose,” he sald drily, “you
won't mind telllug thut (act In cuurt.!
will you "

He looked sharply ot the walter, |

“No, sir. 1

The waiter hesitated a momoent, then
flushed and stamweved, “I—I wih It
might have been one of g palr, sir, If it
would huve belped the young lady; my |
wife and 1 adiired her pleture so. 1]
took quite un iuterest, you see, belug,
as how 1 koew Mim, sir. 1'd seen her
photograpt i bis room, tog, and—I
know whut sort of a man bhe was [
aln't sorry be's dead, and Vd ke to
holp 1f 1 coulds

“Oue night | saw him grab her by ‘b',
awrm and 1 could see that she hated him
and that he was makin® her lfe miser
able by his attentlons,

“%] suw ber that night, Mr. Pollock
gmme s pess, and afterwards 1 saw
himM—
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\uu the night Pollock was killed,
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stell of lguor drove Mary In-
B e,

Thete s evidence that Danlels,
Mary's manager, throatened Pol-
lock, Mary faints on the stund
and agaln goes nsane when o
polleeman offers her whisky.

Danlels testiflea that Pollock
threntoned kil Maory awd
Langdon unid actodlly atteinpted
to kill Langdon,

Two witnesses
Mizht 1o the
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He broke off nbruptly, then leanpd
forward staring up Langdon, the
life-long  secvillty of the man who
serves Miling from Lim for o wino
us he sald sharply:

“M¢. Lamegdon, Mr. Pollock bad s |

fight with sowecbhody over the telephone
at the elnb that nlght, and he didn't go
1o the Hotel Republic nlope!™

W hat

Phillp's execlamation Was shrill in its
excitemoent but before he coild ask
any questlons that rushed to his lips,
the bailifll rapped at the door, annovne-
Ing that His Honor was ready to re
open Court.

With a shrug of impatience Langdon
gathered up the papers Le bhoad Sung
upon the table,

“] ghall have to put you on the
stand, and ask the questions [ would
llke to ask now,” ho sald to the walter,
“You don’t mind, [ suppose

Thare was a note of anxlety in his
volee.

“That Is what I am here fuor, sir™
sald the Httle man with a colmness
that wus not without dignity. “My
wife 1s In the ceurt, slr, walting to
bhear me."

He spoke mther proudly; the attl-
tude of a walter seemed suddenly to
leave him.

He was ke n soldler who has hesl
iated, nand then, having made up his
miud to fight, goes Invincibly to battle.

Langdon smiled. and clapped him on

lte shoulder o n friendly fashion that | gitended to his wants in the way of |
S |

nool, sl Decause his pet particular
revolrer bad Deen taken away from |
hlm |
“Iid he tl] you wheee or how he lost
i1’ “Mr. Pollock went into the hotel alone™
| *“No, sir, be dld not. There was no i i i ‘
“'l have them here, sir, den't yuu1r»-- why Le should, sie, for I wus "“-I":“'!. tdden plunge into the |
foart olily lLils servaut limm_i-.:m.
| w\Wus It otie of a patr of evolvers?” “IMd Mr ‘ollook take auyone to
brought & flush of pride to the faee | «x, sir. 1t was one he had had fixed | the theatre with hiw
of the older man, especially to carry, sir.” *No, sir™
Then he led thée way out Into the wWialwon, id ) Pollock telephone DI be glve you any lustruction
corridor nzalo e Dofare (Mter diuper, that | about what to do after the theatre?™
At the door of the witness room he | yort know of “You. He sald that | was to walt for
paused 4 niowent and opening it called Y . He went dlreet to the ‘phose | B near the corner, lustead of caming
to Bronnan. the detoetive, who had | pooih whon be enme b, nnd talked for | back after the stiow. °l may need you,'
fgured 1o the tralling of Dauiels, and | o Joug time, 1le soemed vory angry, | be suid, 'wnd U'd pather you'd wait, If
unld guletly: and suddenly be shouted, ‘Dash you, | Yon stay at the corner | can soe you,
“I want Jomes Pollock's chauffeur. | you'll do we [ say or hy - 1'll send | whether | come out at the front of the
If possibde, bave him in court within | you up,  've got the goods op you.* thes ler or through the slags door. "
an hour or twa™ “Then be seemesd o realize that “"He took # guest back to the hotel
"Yes. alr.” somoebody might hear, nuwd lowersil his | with him after the performance, did
“Aund Broonsun—get the carringe man | yvolee. There wos o enll for him | be not®
at the Hotel Republls, too. The mpan | while be was enting sod be went out, “No, sulr*

who was on duty ln front of the hote!
It's

T AT T e |

| and his vol
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I have them here, sle, dow't yon

fear™

And, sontehinge ap s hal, Brennan
pet SF Aown the coreblor at u Bk
teot, tho wolter stiring after him aod |
poddimg «ith pleagsure ny hoing able |
o compiohond the ardess thnt the
lawyor 1ul slvon

“Ihoy » prove mll J osav, i he
enld o Lo ' I hope 1L WID Delp

| MM Fen it o oo the st at
onee T’

"Yen,™ M Loangdon; “Mm galng v
enll Yon the fost thing. You moustn’g
be niry hon thongh. It's not
roAlly mucd leal ps Yt sounds.”

W sl ervens, . #e” sakd the
Copyright, 1915, by McClure Publication | walter, L did pale n Wit
dwhesy he rowded Foom
..”Il' Jit o
| He ne? man who hnd never
!""'I- 1 L] 1 |"<'I'r|‘_
He ook ath Brinly, however

1gh a bit ahaky, wns

“l ought not to tell that, though."

|
I clear ms be answered Laungdon’s gues-
tions.

His name, he sald, was Jaumes Wat-
son. He was forty-three years old and
was employed as a walter at the Crl-
terion Club.,

“You see, sir,” he went on confiden-
tially, “there Is not enough work Io
the dining-room to keep us buay ex-
cept at meal times. They keep one or
two men on duty on account of orders
for drinks, Lut the rest of us serve
only at breakfast, lunchieon and din-
ner. That leaves us some free time
and we mostly have one or two of the
| geutlemen who lUve at the Club to look
nfter [ wns man for Mr. Polloclk
That {5, I looked after his clothes and

valeting."”

' “Watson, when w
you saw Mr. Polloek?"

“After the theatre, sir, on the night
| when he was—when be died.”
| e uttered the last phrase almost o
| & whisper; and there was the nwe In
!h..-. voice of the the
E wention of death,
| “Did he dine at the club?

l “Yes, sir”
| “Dil be seem
| thing ¥

Langdon was gaining confidence in
| this unreboarsed witness.

“Well, be had been drinking pretty
henvily, and he was always ugly, If 1
may say so, sir, when he had been
drinking. Maybe I ought not to tell
that, though,” the witness added, nerv-
ously putting hls hand to his mouth.
“He secmed excited, but I thought it
was probably about the performance,
sir”

“IMd he say anything about carrying
o gun that night? Think wow, before
you reply.”

“No, #lr,” the walter nnswered with.
out the slightest hesitation. “But he
gwore when he came bome that after

ns the lnsg

nneducated at

uneasy about any-

and anewerpd it e seomed apgry at
first, thew pleased. e was 16 0 much
better teinper whes Le cotoe back™

- -

| coubdn’t hdir any more

time
|
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The witness wiped his brow, amd
::m for the symputhetic fice of bis |
wife. d I |

In his excliltement, snd heentise Lhe
pext quention eime vo fast, he did not
have s clinhew to & lior

“Watson, you say you snw MPE Pol.
Ik arter the theatre -wi

“1 Jail been to the show, sir, and was
coming out when 1 saw Mr. Pollock

vt nhead of me | thougbt he was
looling for s limousine. |1 saw it and
huerled up. otendiog vo tell him wheres
It was, whon he cagght 2ight of 1t him

ere?

when he stepped fnte 10"

“Was there nuyone In the automo-
bl ¥

“Yen"

“Coulld you see them T

Langdon was overjoyed at the ready |

nnswers he was recglving

I he lind tenined this mon for a eon. |

le of days bie conld not have nsked for
i ter rosulis
“No, 1 could gee no arm ns somebody
opensd the door for Mr, Pollock, and I
heard a volee say, ‘Its all right, chief.
It's n clnch.* |
“Then the engine made such n nojse 1
You know how |
do drown out owr_\'-|

| those machilnes

| thing sometimes, sir."
“Iad you ever heard the volce !m-‘
fore
“T « t glr. I 44dn't notice.”

ci e wnd

continually, did you not?*

“Yes, sir”

“Then you must have known most
of his frienda?"

“I did, sir, and some of his enemlies,"”
sald the chauffeur grimly.

“Did you drive the limousine on the
night Mr. Pollock was shot?”

“I did, sir,” the witness answered
readily.

He saw that be was [mportant now,
and, like most of his class, he rather

The chaulleur was very emphatic.
“Do you meen that there was no one
* in the car except Mr, Pollock

down At the spectators, as If  you meant somebody else”

1 wnd Just bobiud him, therefure, |

| Mrthplace.

t flelds and woods.
| all around dog must have

Th ] whispered a
sl L s oent, handing him at
T ol i f puper
On 1t w sl *“Pollock’s chanf-
f You <an
| enfl him rizit ¥. I'll have the other
| e
W f I
I
Wy t
I'r i
I'het % i §
HI nng it th
L tol e i 1
andd stared at Langdon
“D'you mean me?" he ashked hlunt
c and when the conrt erler ropeated
the nnme, “Frank Carter!™ be scram
Lled over the intervening spectators
il went down the room exeltedly
He did not seem happy over the |
progpect of belng made so conasplen-
Ons,
“You were Mr. Pollock’s chnuffeur,
| were you not?' usked Langdon, and |
the man nodded,
“Then will yon plense tnke the
gtand 7 l
Still looking somewhat bewlldered
at’the sudden eall, Carter took the
oath, and Langdon, after the prelimi-
nary questions, sald slowly, as if seek.
ing to make a definite effect:

. omedeiit

e —————— =

“Oh, no—there wos Shale. 1 thoughth

“Whe s Ehale?”

“Woll, iw's & sort of u pal of the
ehlof s~ thut I8, be nsed to be. 1 dunne,
vxpetly how to deserile im, He and
Mr, Pollock were (1 o) some deals 0=
ket her, the cohlef wanted
anything wpecinl done, be allos sent
Shale. Folks called Shade Jim's Jackal.’

“Mr. Poliock seened to think a o8
of bim, theugh, and teok him around &

nid when

gooed Lt When he was gooxd humored,
he used to say he took Shale along be-
conse he koow what he was up o

wihen he w with hlm

“When did this man
Polloek ¥

“After the show, or, ruther, during It
I had been off to get a snifter, and
when I cnme bnek Shale was sittin’ In
the car smokin'.”

“T'm waltin®' for Jim,' lie says
I enys, ‘Go ns far as you like' 5o he
glve me n clgar, and we sat there
smokin' till the show was over and
Mr. Pollock came out.”

“Was Mr. Pollock surprised to see

AN

Shule Join Mr.

nnd

| this man in the machine 7

“No, He was used to It He seemed
to iave been expectin® him. 1 gaw him
looking about in the crowd as If he
was huntin’ someone, and when he saw
Ehale tn tha rare he looked rdleved.”

“Md you drive direct to the Hotel
Republie ™
“Yes, gir, wo did.”

“And Mr. Shale went in with Mr.
Pollock ¥
“Oh, no, slr, As soon as the car stops
el he went off down the strect
Mr. PPollock went into the hotel alone.™
Tis \ lonbt that both th se
INeXTH d w ¢ hnd made a gool
hi¢ i e
it L. i i '
t rX I
left the court-
unager and full
to drea his
I'v be contlnued.]
Airedale Terriors.
Here 18 the case of o dog wade to
| order for a very definite purpose aud
| meeting all the specifications, The

\lredale as a breed I8 only a little over
half n centory old. Yorkshire was lis
As to the work that
new ddog was expected to do, there
were foxes and badgers In the hills,
otters In the strenms and bhares in the
This meunt that the
courage, a

the

keen nose, strength of Jegs and jaw
and must be equally at howme in the

water and on Iand.

The breed found its way to this
country In the middle elghties and
soon caught on among the fanciers

despite the cry that no terrier should
run above twenty pounds.
His hnbit of working for a living has

“Mr. Carter, you drove Mr. [\nnock" kept the Alredale from becoming too

much the top of the shows and has
given Lhlm many opportunities to show
his worth on the furm and in hunting.
He has the terrler willingness to tackle
anything without regard to size or
teeth. One thing the Alredale demands
{s room. For that reason he s not an
{deal housa dog. He 1s at his best in
the country with plenty of elbow room
and work enough to keep him interest-

ed In life.—Outing. 1:_

Distant Thunder.

If we count the seconds that elapse
between our seclng a flash of lightuing
atud our hearing the thunder we can
tell how far off the thunderstorm Is.
As llght travels 156,000 miles a second,
we may for all practical p Me5 e~
gard ourselves as seelng the lightning
the instant it fashes. DBut sound tmvels

caly 1,087 feet : wornd., If, then, we
mulitiply 1,08T°Ly the number of sec-
onds that elapse after the flash before
we hear the thunder we get the dis-
tane that les between us and the
storm. If we count five seconds the
Nush I8 o mile away, As u rile, we do

not hear the thunder at all {f the storm
Is more than from twelve to fifteen
miles nway from us. But the rule has
exceptipns. In Symons' Meteorological
Maguzine Mr. Harold Wllson reports
that lnst August he suw two lnsbes of
lightulng In the west northwest of
Eungland and only heard the thunder
after lntervals of 110 and 112 seconds
respectively. He caloulates that the
first flash occurred 24.4 miles and the
second flnsh 228 miles away. Profeas.
or Alexander 8. Herschel, It 8 sald,
heard the thunder that followed a dash
of Ughtning forty-four miles from
where he wus,

Historie Spelling.

There Is a sentiment agalnst slmpil-
fBed spelling becanse 1t tends Lo destroy
the hilstorical continuity of the Eoglish
language, but this clalm 18 answered
by the assertion that the present spell
Ing very materinlly Infringes upon for

mer method Upon this point a corre
spondent of 1 New York Thoes says
We ha f » g0 back a very short
wiay i lor to see the modern upstort
charucler « what Is eallad lilstorical
spelling We now write “pleasure,
“measure™ d “rfeuther,” but oot vers
long #fgo th words were spelled
“Mesure,” i “Tether. Al

“tung” nnd “yung,”’

ser, have o mwore historieal aspoect thin

ns spells] Ly Spea

“tongue™ and “young™ Why wrlte
“gindie” when the old speliing woas
“girdel™ 'The only answer to this ar-

gument aud shullng ones &s that our
fmpmediate wncestors learned bhow Lo
spell betrer than our remote pncostons,
which Is only elalming that the makers
of the wonls left thele spelling to sue-
conding generstions, which s alsurd
There s abundant proal that oor ances.
tors wore better spellers than the suc-
couding generationy., —Ohlo Btate Jours

nal



